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* *“The first thunder storm of the spring
wakes the snakes,” is an old saying,” re-
n arked one of the professors of the Smith-
gcnian Institution to a Star reporter, “and
though it is not true sclentitically, it is
true to all inients and purposes, for thun-
der storms place themselves in evidence as
scon as the spring is fairly opened, ana
al out the same time the snakes hegin mov-
ing about. They would move about just
the same whether there was any thunder
or not, for the warmth of the spring puts
Iife into them. It happened that I was
visiting some friends in Virginia last weéek,
the day after the thunder storm. To reach
the eleciric railroad 1 had about a mile to
walk, and during that walk, although [ did
not hunt for them, I saw three snakes
moving along my path. Meeting an old
colored man, [ asked him if he had seen
any snakes, and he told me he had killed
two in less that half an hour. Thinking
that snakes were rather numerous in that
section, 1 asked him about it. ‘Ne, indeed,
sir, snakes are scarce about here, anid un-
ti! touday [ had not seen any since last sum-
mer, but the thunder last night woke them
up, and for a couple of days they will bhe
rather Uvely.” 1 tried to explain to him
that the thunder had but little to do with
It, but he was sure it had, and I gave up
the idea of trying to explain the pheuom_r-
na. | find that the thunder idea prevails
almnst everywhere, and, thouzh it is
laughable frem a scientific siandpoint, it is
po deeply rooted that 1 do not suppose it
will ever be corrected.™
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“The word ‘limited’ in connection with
ecryorations and business concerns amnd
firms,”" explained a prominent lawver to a
Star reporter, “is now in very general use.
It originated in England, and almost every
business concern there is a limited part-
nership. Of all the cities in (his country
FPhilad«lphia has more limited partnerships
than any other, though there was not cie
there twenty-five years ago. Philadelphia
got the idea during the centennial, and,
it having been found by experience to he a
good thing, it has grown constantly., It
weans that those interested in a firm are
only interested to a limited extent; that is,
oniy to the extent in which it is stated in
the articles ef incorporation. The Hmit of
one member of a firm, therefore, may be
$.owry, while the limit of another may be
ten times that amount, or one-tenth or
any other part. Thus, in the firm of Brown,
Jones & Company, Limited, Brown may
have three-fourths of the stock, and Jones
and the others the remaining fourth. It
limits the responsibility, as it makes a
member of the firm liable oniy for that
which Is named In the articles of incor-
paration. In this kind of corporations cr
firmns the law which allows them to limit

their responsibility also requires that the
word CLimited" shall always be used in
raming the firm, so that all may know

exactly that, though there may be a large
number of very heavy men financially in-
terestod in a coneern, their interest and
rosponsibility are limited. It is a fair
thing all around, for it prevents the use
of big names, which have sometimes been
us=e«d 1o beom enterprises and corporations,

when in reality the owners of the names
have had but little interest in the con-
cerns.’”’
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“It was Professor Schroeder of Louis-
ville.” volunteered a surgeon to a Star re-
pe~ter, “who first venture:d the opinion that
the negro never sneezed. The statement
wus made in reply to a question of Pro-
fe: sor Groszs, the famous Philadelphia suor-
Eeon, amd whos* memory a statute was
recently dadicated in this city. A smile
passed around the listeners, and Professor
Schroeder, observing that there was some

doubt about his statement, reiterated it
with some force. He then explained that
while there were no structuifal arrange-

ment= about the breathing apparatus of the
co!ored race that had been discovered which
prevented him sneezing, it wus a fact that
the cclored man did not sneeze, though he
could be made to sneeze by the use of
s1.ulls, pepper, or ether irritants. He had,
he never made any experiments in
that connectisn. He also said his observa-
tion had been confined to colored people in
th+ southern states. Atmospheric or othier
cciviltions might exist elsewhere which
mizit cause him to sneeze, but none exisi-
ed natu Iy in the south. The debate on
the =ubject occupied nearly an hour at a
me« «ting of the International Surgical Assn-
ciation, which held a convention in the old
Lincoln Hall some years ago. Since then,
1 have often spoken of it and asked my
fricnuds to notice, and though I have direct-
ed the attention of hundreds to the sub-
Ject. 1 have yet to hear the first one =ay
that they have ever heard a negro man cr
woeman sneeze. By negro, 1 mean a bluck
man ar woman. 1 believe that mulattoes
Stueeze occasionally, and the nearer they
are 10 white the more frequently Lhey
Eneeze, but even they are less sensitive to
fettuences which produce sneezing than the
preople of the white race. It has been ob-
served also that Indlans sneeze very sei-
dom, while Chinese sneeze ten times os
much, even, as the white race.”
*
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“The day of the lightning rod man has
Passeq away,” complained a former light-
ning rod canvasser to a Star reporter,
“uod It requirea no further explanations
from scientific authoritles The fact is,
city peuple will not buy ligntning rods any
mwore.  The only chance of selling lightning
rods is in the country, where the idea still
lingers that they afford some protection,
Ther: was a time when no city house was
buiit without having a ilghtning rod, and,
iadeed, one on each chimnsy. Now there
are hundreds of rows of houses in the elty
withoui any lightning rods, and they seem
to be as safe from lightning as if they had
them. I am not sure, however, that they
are, for 1 have sean eviden:e time and
time again of the value of lightning rods.
There is no doubt but that they afford some
Pprotection in the courtry, where Louses are
fow and far between, but even (here the
idea bas grown constantly that they are
without value. I had an experleace some
years ago with St. Ana's Infant Asylum
in this city. The sisters in charge ordered
a lightning red and a specially heavy and
supposodly safe one was put up. The
night foliowing there was a severe storm,
and upon invesligation the next morning
it was found that the lizhtning had struck
the rod and knocked the tower of one of
the roofs off. It might have been a great
deai worse had there not been a lightning
rodd. bhut =ay all I could I could not con-
vince the sisters that the rod was not the
cau=¢ of the whole trouble. Indeed, I had
to aumit It looked that way, but 1 think
on ithe whole lightning rods do much more
good tharn harm.”
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“Much s sald and written about the
transplanting of teeth,”” =aid a well-known
and popular dentist to a Star reporter,
“and there are many things in favor of
the theory and practice, but so far such
eperations are not always attended with
success. With careful handling may be
two successes will oceur In each five at-
tempts. That in ftself is a great deal, to
those who get a solid, healthy natural
tooth in the place of a decayed old snag,
but more is demanded. I can give the
names of lots of people In this city who
now have good healthy teeth where they
had before very bad ones. In such mat-
ters it is only fair to refer to successes,
not to the fallures. No dentist who thinks
anytning of his reputation will guarantee
any results. There are 30 many uncer-
tainties about the matter that nothing

can be guarantesd. My best success has
been in taking out the tooth and filling it
earefully and then putting it back Hun-

——

dreds of such operations have proved per-

fectly successful. Getting a tooth from the

movth of another, however, is uncertain.”
¥ % * % %

“One cf the strange ihings In connection
with the models of the warships, whicl
have been on exhibition in the halls eof
the Navy Department for some years,” said
one of the Navy Depariment watchmen,
“is the greal rush to see them whean they
are temporarily out of the city, There are
hundreds of people asking for them nowa-
days., while three weeks ago they were
seldcm asked for. It appears that the mo-
ment it is learned that taey are not here,
the anxiety to see them increases. Expla-
nat!o{ls do no good. The models are now
at Nashville. The same thing occurred
when the motels were sent to the world's
:’uu‘_at Chleago. Only today, a party of
tovrists came in and demanded that they
be shcwn the models. I told them tha®
they bad been zent away. but they seamed
to deubt my word. They had the idea that
the models were on exhibitlen in some of
the rooms of the building and that they
were Leing defrauded of some of their
rights as sightscers.”

—_—
THE SILLY WHISTLE.

A New Invention for Woman’s Defense
Agninst Filatterers,

This time it is 2 Washington girl in the
field of invention, and she is likely to fill a
Inng-felt want. A Star man took a whirl
In suclety one evening last week, and liked
it because Le hadn’t anything to do but
listen to the talk of a bright girl.

“Well,” among a thousand or two other
things she said, “I do think of ail men in
the world to compliment and flatier, the
laen we meet in Washington are entitled
to first place. And the southern men are
ten times worse than the weslern men, and
the western men ien times worse Lhan the
€astern men, and all of them are bad
enough. I like 10 have a compllment pald
me, and so do ail women, but when it
comes to the silly flattéry some men ladle
out, and believe that we don't know any
better, T just can’t stand it. and T won't.
Of course, you huow that It is right hard
rm_- A girl to tell a man he is a fool for
thinking she is one, and so she has to
listen to anything he may say, however
fulsome or foolish it is. She has the most
beautiful eyes, the most beautiful nigure,
the most beautiful hands, or hair, or com-
plexion, or gown, or any one of any num-
ber of attributes, all of which are in the
superlative degree, and the man no more
cumpetent to judge of what is superlative
than if he were determining the relazive
brilllance of the stars. The girl knows
what is superlative, though, and che
dcesn’t hesitate (o tell averybody except
the man that it is his silliness.

“But we have at last discoversd some-
thing to protect us,”’ she said, as il iuviting
ihe reporter to ask her'what it was, and
he asked her.

“We call it the silly whistle,” she re-
sponded, “and we have organized a dozen
girls in our set. each of whom will before
long carry on a little chain attached to her
ring a silver or gold whistle, to be blown
whellever a man pays a complimnent to a
girl that she can’t possibly stand. It is a
very simple little deviee, and we nope it
will be taken up all over Lhe country by
suffering womarkind, and the men in time
be taught by its shrill call that they
musta’t think because a mwarn is a creature
with & sm:outh tougue a weman is a fool.”
e

The 0ld Man's Conditlion.

The lumber company’s huge frame store
sat amang the hou:es of the saw mill em-
ployes as a hen sits among her chickens.
The lit‘le eluster of wmill, store and housas3
formed a picturesque grecup on the banks
of the Cumberland river, whef® it spread
itself and reested pleasantiy in a bpreity
valley before it gathered its strength to
sweep through a narrow deflile in the moun-
tains a mil2 or two further on.

It was a perfecét dey, and 1 was just lazy
cnough to be serenely satisfied in a hickory
chalr tilted back against the shady side of
the store, with one toe peointing skyward
and one heél hung firmly on the rung of the
chair. A more definite outline could scar-e-
Iy be given except in a picture, but nesrly
every man in. the world knows exactly how
to strike that position without a word or a
line.

As I sat dozing and dreaining my reveries
were Jdisturbed by-a young moutaineer of
twenty riding up to the store under lash
and spur—that is, a hickory withe and a
bare heel or so. :

“Say, mister,” he exclaimed breathlessly,

as he geined his steed back on his
haunches, “kin you tell me whar's the
doctor?’

“What do you want?' I inquired, bring-
ing !l four legs of the chalr to the ground
with a thud, and rubbing my eyes for
clarity of perception.

“The dector.”

“Yes, ves,. 1 know.

“It's the old man."

“Is he L?"

The young fellow's
wilder.

“IN?" he exclaimed. “He's wusser'n ‘at.
He’'s d— sick. Whar's the doctor?’ and
I hustled him along a mile down the road
where our physician had gone to set a
man's leg.

What's the matter?”

excitement became

— — e
Her Great Woe.
From the Chleago Evenlng Post.

She wept bitterly.

It would have been evident tc even the
most casual observer that she had met with
some great SOrrow.

“Alas!” she cried, “how can I bear 1t?”

“*What has hacpened?” asked her dearest
friend, sympathizingly, satistied that noth-
ing less than an ill-fitting gown could
cause such an outburst of grief from one
who was ordinarily.so self-possessed.

“It is terrible,” went on the frenzied one.
“I find that the bicycle tires me too much
ior tennils and tennis tires me too much
for the bicycle. Oh, what am I to do this
summer?"'

— - —
Usuully the Way.

From the Chleago FPost.

He was rather proud of his accomplish-
ments in a business way.

“Do you know,” he said, “I have learned
16 run a typewriter mysel{?” ’

“Have you?' she replied coldiy. “Wall, I
understand that's the way with most men
when they get a pretty one.”

Of course it was useless wrying to explain.
It only made matters worse, as it always

does.
———

‘Senator Voorhees' Retort.
From the Chicago Times-Herald,

And there is a story about Daniel W,
Voorhees, formerly United States senator
from Indiana. He was a famous advocate
in his day, and one of the most striking
personalities to be met with in all the west.
It is not saying an ill thing of the senator,
who died recently, to say that he was
slightly given to bombast.

One day he was arguing a case before an
Indiana court and was displeased with a
ruling. He expressed himself as astonlshed
that a man with so limited a knowledge
of the law should have ever succeeded so
far in begulling his feilow-citizens as to
secure their commission to sit on a bench
for the trial of causes.

“The court will fine you $10 for contempt
of court, Mr. Voorhees,” said the jurist.

Mr. Voorhees’ retort was quick and
crushing,

“May it please the court, your honor will
bave to name a sum far in excess of that
if the court wishes to make a fine at all

gomnuaf . nsurate with the degree of contempt
eel.” 5

To be a perfect story it should stop right
there. But in the cause of truth it must
be recorded that Mr. Voorhees later apaol-
ogized, and the fine was remitted.

In Women’s Eyes.

From Puck,

He—"“What's the matter of Blanche Ped-
dle's wheel?T"
She—*‘Oh! that's

her ‘96 wheel made over.
It's wretchedly unbecoming.”

“I gu

A TRAGEDY IN VERSES.

Tale of a Young Man Whe Loved With
Too Much Trepical Luxuriance,

As the poelry ecitor was casting his
eagie eye over the flotsam and jetsam of
contemporaneous human emotions which
had drifted up on his desk during the In-
terval when he slept, and was’ punching
holes In most of it with a huge blue pencil,
he was approached by a young man of four
and twenty, who, though neatly dressed—
even elegantly attired, as one might say—
showed In his face the ravages of & carg
and a sorrow that clothes could not com-
ceal nor wealth and position do aught bul
aggravate. ]

“Good morning,” he said, after a casual
introduction by the office boy, who gladly
hurried away from =0 much woe.

The editor almost cacght cold to look at
him, there was such a drafty air about the
manner his clothes had of hanging to him,

“How do you do?' he responded. "Whai
can I do for you today?" {

“You are the poetical editor, I believe?”
ventured the visitor.

“No," smiled the editor coyly. "I edit the
poetry. Some persons fay that T am any-
thing but a poetical editor. They are even
so unkind as to say that I don't know
peetry from Adam's off cx.” .

“Ah,"” murmured the caller, “I think 1
understand your clever differentiation. 1
have brought you a itragedy in verse which
I want you to look at.”

“Hadn't you better add a few lurid pic-
tures and sell it to one of the magazines for
a Christmas page or something like that?”

“Do not ridicule me, sir,"” pleaded the
vigitor so pathetically that the poetry edi-
tor veally felt sorry that he had spoken.

“I beg your pardon,” he said. *“I didn't
mean to huret your feelings, of course. May
I see what you have?"

“May I read it to you?' replied the visi-
tor, hesitating.

Again that plead in the voice of the visi-
tor won, and the editor submitted to an
cutrage he had never submitted Lo before.

He had gone further; he had violated the
code of editorial ethics.

He had given permission to a poet to readd
his own poetry to the editor in the Very
room of the editor. )

But the visitor did not know what he had
dane.

“This poectic tragedy in my young life,”
said he, slowly, as he carefully unwound a
bit of black ribbon from his manuscript,
“L call ‘The Throbfulness of a Throbbing
Heart," and I am the person referred. to in
its lines. It is not the story of my life, sir,
but it is the saddest chapler in that story.
The first starza of it, sir, 1s as follows.
Listen:

steeped In the tropieal splendor of Love,
Ir ed L pnlsating throblets of Jor,

I was chin deep in Blisses direct from Above,

Awnd life was pare golden without alloy.* *

The editor actually wiped his brow as the
visitor closed the stirring lines,

“Jeemimy,” he exclaimed, in warm, sym-
pathetic tones, “'that reminds a body of one
of those Cleopatra excursions they used to
have on the Nile, doesn't it? Thera's a
rustle of silken sails and a kind of a sw'sh
of nice warm water around the feathery
edges of silver oars, and things like ihat,
isn't there? Got any more?"'
“Thank you,” sighed the visitor.
nexl verse iz thus:

1 kuew not a shade in the Summer sun’s shrios,

I et mot a shiver in all of this glow,

I thnw_'lht that the world amd its treasures were
mfnee;

Ainl that all that she said shinply proved 1t were

w0 "

“Of course, of course; you bet it would,”
commented the editor, in the [riendliest
tone imaginable. “I have been thzre my-
self and know just how you felt ahout it
Women are all-fired smooth in their lan-
guage, aren't they? I've seen them that
tutter wouldn't melt in thelr mouths. 1
remember when 1 was about your age and
thovght there was only one woman in the
world and she didn't love me, that 1"—but
at this point the editor was recalled to con-
sclovr=ness by a look at the visitor's face,
and he hastened to beg his pardon and ask
for another verse.

Think of it! An editor asking a poet be-
fore him to read his verses.

“The third throb,” responded the visitor,
“4s in this strain:"

1 heand the soft musie of low, honled words,

That measured their time by the beats of my

heart ;
It secmed to me ouly the singing of birds,
in rl fe furewells as we clasped hands
pnrt.” *°

“By the tapers of mud!" exclaimed the
cditor rapturously, “you are a loo leo when
it comes to hitting them off with a poem,
you are. 1 den't know how tLhe story's
£cing to end, but if you didn't get the girl
vou ought to be thankful that you diin"t,
for a girl that won't come around on a
call like that ought to be a hronze statue
on the north side of the park. SszeT'

It cannot be said to what forther ex-
tremie the editor might have gone, but he
caugit sight of his caller's face and oncc
mcre stopped and apologized.

After this apology the visitor bowed his
head and quickly wiped a tear from his
dark blue eye.

“You will pardon me, I hope, sir,"” he
2aid plaintively, *but the next portion of

“The

to

From Fliegende Dlatter.

-#unR, and as.the result of those conducted

THE OBLIGING AUNT.

the poem can only be left to the imagina-
tion, as it is utteriy beyond my power of
langunge to exprezs, and you will ‘be com-
peled to fll,ghe space with stars. In It
& _t_h_ougkh%is,j iragedy of which I spoke to
you, thé tragedy of my young life, which
Is only shadowed fortn, darkly as of some
ghostly visitant, in the last verse, which is
as follows:

** ‘And ‘mow there's nothing to think ef but leaves,
- All sha and otherwise ;
While d cloth; sweet Charlty grieves,
Fox Who v ber was bewllderingly dar=led.” ™

“Well®began the editor, but caught him-
sell In time, “and you didn’t get her after
all,” hegeal “Now that's a shame, Isn't
4t? Wh¥ $hd dcuce didn't you—," and
once aghin the editor caught himself ere
It was too late. “May 1 take the manu-
script a moment?' he asked softly as he
extendis hid hand.

_ “Certainly, sir,” replied the visitor, “but
it'is nét te'bhe published—the editor was
about tzntqll n a faint—at least not now,

£ ’t-%u be so kind, sir, as to lay
it. away, and when the June roses bud and
the world fs glad with the riant life of the
blossom time, some day there will be a
brief little story handed In by some one of
¥our reporters who collect the insignificant
trifles out of :he seething ca'dron of events,
‘Which may have as an introduction this
poem which I have jusi rcad te you. The
story T refer to will be a pathetie story of
the iading from the earth of a broken-
hearied man, and poesy will best bring its
pathos into relief. There will be a wedding
notide in the paper of the same date and
all I ask of you is that you will let the two
notices sland side by side on the same
Page. Here is the date of the wedding on
this invitation, and the other notice will be
ready when the—"

“Excuse me,” interrupted the poetry edi-
tor, aropping the poem most inconsiderate-
ly, “but il you are contemplating the mor-
tal-ooil-shuflling: act, just for a littie thing
]lkc. a girl marrving some other fellow,
youll have to see the city editor, or the
obituiry man. Flere, take your pcem
aleng. That's the chap over there by the
window, with the Axminster carpet hair
and the fire alarm whiskers,” and the pae-
try editor opened the window to geL the
clammy air out of the room.

- W. J. LAMPTON.
.

It is Intended to Increase the Stop-
ping Effedt of the New Rifies.

Frem tlllr Noew York Sun.

Teports recelved at the Navy Department
from abread tell of the disappoiniment in
the leading services uver the failure of the
new smsall arm bulet In general use to
produce, the desired stopping effezt or dam-
age upon hiiting an object. Extensive
experinients haye been made to devise some

-means of increasing the effectiveness of the
bullet without facreasing the caliber of the

by Great Britain that eountry has adopted
a new-bullet. It is similar 40 the Tweedie
bullet, and of the same shape as the old
one, but with & hollow base lined by the
jacket, which 'is made thin at the point,
afd the lead core is slightlf exposed. The
lead is filled in from this <nd, the idea
being for the bullet to upset or mush-
room on striking an object, and thus in-
crease the dize of the wound.

The United States navy is being supplied
with 10,000 rities of .231 caliber. This small
caliber was adopted only after several
vears of discussion by the naval ordnarnce
OXperts, there was much opnosition to
a gun smaller than the .30-caliber used in
the army. The oppeonents of the smaller
gun say it has not the stopping effect
of the old Remingtion and that the new
lead pencil size bhullet will cut a clean,
round *hele through a man and still not
interfere for a time with his fighting un-
less some gY@l poin: is pierced. On the
other hand, greater stresa has been laid
on the destructive qualities of the bullet
than on any other feature of the new gun.

11— —em—
N¢ aiting to De Killed.
From the Springficld Republican.

The luck of a Randolph man is some-
thing  surprifing, according to his lozal
paper. On going to the creamery on a re-
cent morningy he lost hic horse blankat,
and on the way home he lost his overcoat.
While unhitching nis- horze one holdback
caught the thiil and the horse, strug-
glinrg to freeé itself, was thrown down and
broke one of.the thills, the broken plece
injuring the horse in such a way that per-
haps it will”be ‘of no further use. That
seme da¥ heMvak Gffered 380 for the horse
before Starting’ l'.r__th‘,1 creamery. After
all this hail .iranspired he went to his su-
gar house and in _turning the faucets to
the evdporator’ bhoth broke. Later in the
dey he called on 'n neighbor, and wh!le re-
latirg his experience walkad past the
reighbor's horse while it was eating grain
and was kicked, but fortunately was but
Uitle hurt. The “hoise is a pet and was
mever known to kitk befora. He con-
cluded he hed better go home, and asked
his pelghbor to watch him to see that he
did not get killed. !
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Written Exclasiv-ly for The Evening Star.
An Homest Envy.

“Dear me!" exclaimed Miss Cayenne.
“That shows what it is to be a queen. 1t
makes me positively envious.”

“I thought you were a thorough republi-
can in your ideas of governmeni,” com-
mented her friend.

“Bo I am, and I realize that even if we
had a monarchy, the population of this
country is so great that my chance would
be no more than about one in 70.000,000."

““What has started this train of thought?”

“l was reading about the queen’s jubi-
lee.”

“But I shouldn’t think yYou would care to
be simply gazed at by a vast crowd of peo-
ple, who could not by any possibility re-
gard as personal friends or even acquain-
lances.”

“It isn't that. I was reading of
clothes she is going to wear.”

“Why. I understood that she is Boing to
have the head-wear, with large black
plumes, that she has used for years past
on public occasions.”

“That's just it. That's where 1 envy her,
Just think of the independence that she
must enjoy when she can do that without
the slightest fear that the other women
will turn around and whisper to onc an-
other, ‘Dear me! If Victoria isn't wearing
that same old bonnet!" "

*

the
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The Reane;en! of Scorn.
Melancholy had been doing her best to
mark the umpire for her own. but up to
the eighth ianing she had not been ahle

to leave a dint. He
was cne of the few
whom natnre seems
to have espcclally
fitted for the respon-
sibilities thrus: upon
them in this 1ife.
Quick of speach,
haughty and over-
bearing, and wholly
indifferent  to  the
rights of others, he
delivered his  decl-
slons In a2 way which
almost invariahly
commanded respect,
even though it falled
19 carry conviction.
But the penalty
which he paid for
guccess in his career was a heavy one. His

become habitually sarcastic.  The player
upon whem three strikes had just been
called was speaking up with all the en-
thusiasm of 2 man who realizes that this

the people as it ascends from the bleaching
boards is on his side.

“T'ree strikes nottin'!" was the loud, la-
conic comment which caused the umpire
to look upon him with a majestie glare
and eftlaim:

“Whut's datr?"’

“I said t'ree sirikes mottin', an’ dat's
whut.”

The altercation proceeded untily in a
paroxysm of indignation, the player lifted
his bat as a weapon.

“Look out!" shouted one of the players.
“He's goln' to hit ye.”

But the umpire never flinched.,

“Don’t you have no fears,” he said, as
he stood in statuesgue defiance. “After
whut he’s been doin’ at the bat 1 don’t
feel that I'm runnin’ no risks whatever.
He may strike at me, but there ain't any
mortal chance of his toucain' anythin'.”

*

* %
A Sybarite,
Go 'way; don't yoh temp' me, honey,
Talkin' “work' so free;
Don’t yoh tell me "bout no money:
Huyh's er spot dat’s half-way sunny:
Good enough foh me.
World is full 0’ people dat'll
Drive de kyaht an' make 'er rattle;
Plow de flelds an’ feed de cattle,
All I wants—you take de res'—
Is cnly jes’
Lagziness,

When de sky is blue an’ beamin’,
All I axes you
Is ter lef me ter dat dreamin’
Dat de whole earf does be seemin’
Ter Invite me to.
You kin hab de wealth an' praises
And de grandness dat amages;
Whut I prizes dese yere days s,
I is ready ter confess,
Only jes’
Laziness.

Only jes’ dat summer feelin'—
I don't want no mo’',
‘When de breezes come a-stealln’
‘Whah de roses is revealin®
All dat splendid glow.
I ain’ bothered wif ambition;
I don't hunt foh no position.,
Saterfled wif my condition,
I keeps whut I lubs de bes’,
Only jes’
Laziness.
& =
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The Power of Mathemnaties.

The man who is always ventllating a
grievance was talking very loyd to the
bland and paticnt railway attache, on his
favorite theme, the greed of corporations.

“Look at the charges Imposed by the
raflroads!” he exclaimed. *Think of mak-
ing a man pay % merely for golng from
Washington to New York! It's an unhal-
lowed imposition on public rights."”

“Look here,” said the railway man, “do
you know how far it 18 to New York? It's
congiderably over 200 miles.”

*“0Of course. But it's time that counts;
not distance. Your road ounly works a few
hours getting a passenger there.”

“It's time that I'm talking about. I don't
want to inguire too closely into your pri-
vate affairs, and for the sake of a calcula-
tion, we'll assume that your time Is worth
$20 a day.”

The discontented man coughed slightly
and sald, **That's near enough for all prac-
tical purposes.”

“Now, allowing that the conditions were
favorable, you wouldn't expect to walk

that far, over the highways, which are, of
course, absolutely free, in less than seven

“No.”
“Very well; that would make the trip
cost .you the cquivalent of just $140, t
counting what you would una ¥
spend for meals and lodging, nor the wear
and tear on clathing and shoe leather. Sub-
tract the $6.50 we charge you from §140, and
it leaves a saving of $133.50, rot counting
exiras. What do you want us to do? Write
out checks in your favor and mail 'em to

you?”
* ¥
Another Reformer.

“Dah’s er heap o' changes goln’' on at
dis present time, ain’t dey?’ said the old
colored man, thoughtfully.

“In what way?' Inguired the District
cmploye.

“In de way dishere gov'ment’s bein® run.”
“Yea." .

“But dar ain® changes 'nuff, yit. Dey's
done overiook one er de gret needs er de
day. I wonduh ef I could git er chance ter
gib any advice?” E ;
“Of course. Freedom of speech_is one of
thia country’s most glorious boasts.”
*Mebbe:yoh kin tell me whah I could fin"
de commander-in-chief ob de 8. P. C. A.
I's got er suggestion ter bring ter his ‘ten-

3 = -

disposition was Irretrievably ruined: e had |

is a free country, and that the voice of |

duin’ is "seriminatin’.
all dah “tention ter hosses au’ yuthuh fo'-
"legged animiles an' forgittin® dah solemn

Day's been er payin'

duties in elsewhah. Does ver know why
I's stan’In’ hyuh tellin® dese all facks stid
er bein' ter work? It's ‘case er man come
er long an’ {uck mer mule out’n de hahness
ar’ "clahed dat of T didn’t gib "im er res’ 1
Ewineter go befo’ de jedge” i

“Wasn’t there anything the matter with
the mule?”

“l ain’ sayin’ nuflin’ 'bout dat. But =o
long's dey git so pahtic'lar "bout de way
mules is looked aftuh, why don' dey take
some interes’ in how white folks "buses dah
chickens? Ev'ybody knows dat fraish zir
iz necessary ter good heaif, an’ de way dey
shcls dem po’ fowis up in er coop an’
fastens de 40" 80" dey kain't hahdly draw
€F bref is scan’'lous. Dem critters is nsad
ter out-do’ life an’ hit's wrong ter shet
‘em up so clus at night. But dey's so busy
wil mules dat dey fohgits ebryt'ing else
an’ whut I wantx ter do is ter staht er
movement ter secure betier ventilation ob
chicken-coops.”™

*

* %
A Pharisee,

It truly shocks my better self

To dwell in plenty in the town
Where viands wait, upon the shelf,

And hurger never dares to frown,
And think on misery, which 1 know

Exists In haunts not far away,
Aud not be privilcged to show

Compassion for such dire dismay.

For, where the quivering shadows dip
l.uxuriant in the shady pool,
And truant sunbeams lightly slip
'Mid cloistering shades so still and cool,
Seme creatures ravenous there be
Who, in their desperation, try
To snatch the insects which they see
In carelessness descending nigh.

And =so, on charity full bent,

I long to take my rod and line
And fiill my soul with sweet content

O'er this most generous mood of mine;
To pity as a true man should

A life with misery so fraught
And bring to uses right and good

The fish that's walting to be caught,

%
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¥Mr. Dolan Grows Apprehensive.

“Rafferty,” sald Mr. Dolan, as he
emerged from a brown study, “Would yez
like 1ty discover what this country is
comin’ to? Would
yez like to know
what the continyil
clashin' av differ'nt
elliments av society
is goin' ty result
in?"

O would, in-
dade,”” was the earn-
eat reply.

“Thin yez kin ask
some wan thot
knows, fur O'll niv-
ver tell ye. An' if ye
do foind out the
rizht answer, take
my advice an’ kape
it till ‘verself, fur
ve'll git no man ty
belave wyez. Look

what they've gone an’ done!
“What d'ye mane?”
“The Sinnit's had a brakeman put inty

jail fur thirty days. Me Jdaughier wor
readin’ it aloud ty me out av the paper.”

“Oi'm gittin® so O! belave hardly any-
thin' Of see in some 0" thim paners now-
adays,” commented Rafferty, with a sigh.
“Look how they misripresinted Mack Han-
na. Wan day they'd come cut wid a pie-
ture showin’ dollar marks aill over ‘is
clothes, an’ the next they'd take it bolck
an’ show 'im wid a plug hat an’ a Prince
Albert coat. Some av thim wint so far as
ty say his first name wor ‘Marcus,’ there-
by insinuatin® he wor Eyectalian. Shuill,
thot's got nothin’ 1ty do wit the Sinnit's
puttin’ a brakeman ty jail. 1t seems lolke
there's always thrubble av some koind an’
the railroad.”

“What recad whor he imployved an?"

*Of dunno. But by frayquint allusions
ty him bein’ a shtock brakeman, (1 gather
thot he must hov been worruckin' an a
cattle thrain. Take the paper an' see fur
yverself.”

After a careful perusal Mr. Rafferty an-
nounced:

“There's ayther some misundershtandin’
here or some mighty poor grammar. This
paper says he wor a broker. Though what
he Lroike besuides the law there's nothin’
ty show. But he's wan o' thim folks thot
kin listen ty the whistle blow al half-
pasht seven in the mornin’ widout loosin’
a wink o slape, an’ git off ty go ty a
ball game ony day he feels like it. He as-
soclates wid millinaires an’ nabobs an’
capitalists—""

“An’ they've put a man loike him inty
jail!" exclaimed Mr. Dolan.

“They've done nothin' else.”

“It's  the mishtake av the cinchery.
What'll it lade t0? You know as well as
01 do that there’s nothin' makes the ordi-
nary person so shtuck up as sassoclatin’
wid people av wealt’” an' prominiace. The
nixt t'ing we’ll hov "Il be a select arishtoc-
racy paradin’ around, sayin’ that they
lived in the same jail wid this swell break-
er, an' lolke as not findin’ people thot'll
pass "em out {ree lunch an’ blarney an the
strength av "

“No, sor,” sald Mr. Rafferty, “ve'll niv-
ver git me ty think that's it’s onythin’ but
a detrimint till a man's social shtandin’ Lty
g0 Lty jall”

“An’ what Oi want,” replied Mr. Dolan,
“Is ty preserve thot same way o thinkin’'.
But how're ye goin' ty do it if they puts
the crame deily crame In there? Av
coorse, if the law wor such as ty sind "im
ty jail, there wor nothin’ fur him ty do but
0. But he oughty hov thought twoice
whin he committed his original offinse an’
considered the harrum he moignt be doin’
till his country, if it gits ty be the reg-lar
vUlng ty hov ingraved invitations ty recip-
tions issued from thot place, an’ pink teas
an’ shtrawberry festivals an' the band-
playin® an" carriages at the door, itU's as
like as not thot in the coorse av tolme
we'll be foindin® more people tryin' ty git
inty the lock-up than thryin’ ty kape out.
Arn’ hevvin khows the burdeas av the tax-
payers Is heavy enough as they are!”

E 3
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Greatneas. 1

“I hope,” said Col. Stlwell to -.'u ac-

which go to make the accidental meetin’
of this little pahty of friends a most mem-
orable an' gralifyin’ event, suh.”
“Certainly, colonel,” replied the host of
the occasion; “bring him aloag. Who is
he?"

“His name, suh, is Major Mstt, suh. I
don’t think you have evuh met him. He is
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and feminine beauty, the Amesican conli-
nent stands fo'mos’." -
“1"'ndoubtedly,” was the patriotic reply.
“And what s the greatest countiy
the American continent?”
“The United States.™
“Exactly. Now follow me kyvahfully. Ir
there i= any gentleman from Kentucky

here, 1 know he will bear me out in the
assertion that of all the states in 1]:':
1'nited States Kentucky can produce mo

Mue egrass and mo’
valor than any other. It I8 not necessary
foh ne 10 el vien anything about huh
achievements in the past and huh TeSOUrces
foh the future. And if you had come Tum
that state you wouid know as well as 1
did that the state of Kentusky coulin’t
get along without the town of Calhoun,
And evervbody In that town w.:ll agree
with me In sayving that Calhoun, Kentucky,
sub, wouldn't be Calhoun, Kentucky, tf 1t
did not Include Major Molt as a respecied
and influential resident.”
o —

She Would Net Siay.
From MHarper's Bazar.

“The situation of your house suits me,
mum,” sald Norah McCarthy, who had vis-
ited the home of Mrs, Tenspot with a view
of inspecting the inducements offered for
her to assume the position of help-lady in
the houschold,

I am glad you like it,”" replied Mrs. Ten-
spot., with hecoming humility.

“The pay you offer is satisfaclory. too,
and the number of people In the famuly.
The roomn your help-lady occupies is pretiy
good, 100, but 1 must ask you a few more
questivns before T make up my mind (o re-
main in your service.”

“Certainly,” repliecd Mrs. Tenspot, hume-

statesmanship, mo’

bly. “Ask all you like.™

“Do you ride a bicycle?™

Y e

“Mr. Tenspot, too?”

Yes

“Do you provide a bleycle far your
cook T

“Yes, certainly.
clusive use.”

“l1 am glad of that. Some people seem
to think that cooks ought not to ride a
wheel."

“Oh, we would not think of depriving our
cook of that privilege.”

“What make 1s the whee] ™

“Tne =ame as Mr. Tenspot’s and my own
—the Ripsnorier.”

We have one for hier ex-

“Then, ma‘am, I'm sorry, but I can't
come "

“Why not™

“1 don't know that make. I couldn’t
think of ridin’ anything but the Jimdanay

make of bicyele,

Good-bye, mum.*

- e —
What He Wanted.
From the Clileago ost.

The manager who was in need of a pross
agent listen=d to tae young man's story,
but it was cvident that he was not im-
pressed,

“T'm afraid yvou won't do."” be said.

“Fossibly,” returned the voung man
terly, “‘vou doubt my ability as a
I would like to refer vou to 5

“OL, 1t Isa’t that,” laterrupted the man-
ager. “"You don't catch the idea of the joh
at all. A good press agent should be an
inveator ruther than a writer. I he'll only
invent

Lt
Wrilaer.

the stufl there’s no trouble about
getting peonle to write i@ up.”
B —EP Y .
Editor—"Have yvou submitted this poem
anywhere else?”
Poet—"No, sir."”

Editor—""Then how is it you have a hlak
eve and walk on crutches™ —Pearson's
Weekly.
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If you want anything, try an ad. in The
It anybody has what you wish, rou
E€l an answor,

8Btar.
will

More men murder them-

selves than are told of in

the papers. A hundred men kill them-

selves by overwork, overworry, neglect
of heaith, to one who uses a pistol.

A man has a little trouble with his
head, his stomach, his nerves—he doesn't
sleep well, or feel well, and he doesn't
pay any attention to it. He loses flesh
and strength and says: *‘Bye and bye™
he will take a vacation.

He lies to himself.

What he needs is a tonic, a blood
maker, a nerve builder. He needs Dr.
Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery. It
is the most wofiderful health maker in
the whole world. It puts the entire hody
into good order. It ins on the diges-
tion. Makes the appetite sharp and
strong—helps to digest the food—renders
it easily assimilable—pats blood making,
blood puriiying properties into it. Sen
it tingling into every fiber of the body.
Puts cushions of flesh all around the
abused nerves. Brings healthful, restful
sleep—makes solid fiesh—makes a new

man of you,

If your ist is honest, he will rec-
ommend it. he is wot, e will try
to sell yon somzthing else.




